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thankfulness, lead me to speak of this honourable Spanish
Lady; I might very justly be condemned of ingratitude,
,if I should not remember with like acknowledgement,
another rare pattern of feminine goodness to me a dis-
tressed miserable stranger: and that was the Lady of
Don Juan of Cadiz. She, out of a respect she bare me
for saving her husband's life, came along with him to
Xerez; he being there to give evidence against me: and
as before when I lay prisoner in Cadiz, so in Xerez, she
often relieved me with money and other means. My
duty and thanks ever wait upon them both !
Upon Christmas Day I was presented to the King, the
Queen, and Don Carlos the Infante.
Being brought before him: I fell, as it was fit, on my
knees. Many questions were demanded of me; which,
so well as my plain wit directed me, I resolved.
In the end, His Majesty offered me a yearly pension
(to a good value) if I would serve him either at land
or at sea. For which his royal favours, I (confessing
myself infinitely bound and my life indebted to his
mercy), most humbly intreated, that with his Princely
leave, I might be suffered to return unto mine own
country: being a subject only to the King of England,
my sovereign.
And besides that bond of allegiance, there was another
obligation due from me to a wife and children: and
therefore I most submissively begged that His Majesty
would be so Princely minded as to pity my estate, and
let me go. To which he, at last, granted; bestowing
upon me one hundred pistolets to bear my charges.
And thus endeth my Spanish pilgrimage. With thanks
to my good God, that in this extraordinary manner pre-
served me, amidst these desperate dangers.
Therefore   most  gracious   God!   Defender   of men